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Ik0& "fORBlDVENWORLDS"-
THE TWILLING NEW COMICS
MAGAZINE WAT LIFTS WE
VEIL OF FORBIDDEN KNOWLEDGE!

We DARE YOU IDREAD THISMAG-

AZINE-TO VENTURE INTO FOR-
BIDDEN WORLDS- UNKNOWN
WORLDS!READ IT-AND WATCHm SUPERNATURAL COMEALIVE!
MEET GH0STS.20MBIES, WERE-
WOLVES.VAMPIRES-CHILL TO
BLACK MAGIC FROM BEVOND
UFE ITSELF --GASPATsmNGER
THINGS THAN EVER THE MIND
OF MAN CONCEIVED!

9f4. ALL HERE FOR WU IN
WE ONE MAGAlim THAT
DARES TO BE DIFFERENT
-THAT DARES TO T£IL
ALL!FOR THE THRILL-TIME

OF A LIFETIME REAP

VifmtHm-eamf^tmmimSsMIUm
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itM V7ouUOU PR0BABL1 KNOW 6

LOTABOUT NgRBHOimg,
pont tons but here.kapet:,

ISA SPINE-CHILLWS TALE OF A

CREATURE THAT VOUVE NEVEROREm-
U Of EVEN IN HOUR WILDEST KIBHT-

, MARES—TUB WCKB-r/SfR Of
iassam!so bar the poors, bolt the
' Hindoos aw turn we lights down low
—ADD SET SET FOR THRILLS 4MB

CHILLS:

»j**s**

weee-riGensr
YOU MUST BE KIPPINO

ME, CHIEF 'IT'S RIDICU-

LOUS ENOUGH TO BE-
LIEVE THAT WERE - -

NOLVBS EXIST, BUT
WBRB-TIGER5

SURE .IT'S RIDICULOUS.CUNT

—BUT THOSE TWO MEN I ,

SENT OUT INTO THE NASA *

HILLS OF UPPER ASSAM WERE
HARD-HEADED ENGINEERS,AND
THEY CAME BACK BABBLING
OF BEIN5 ATTACKED BY 1

WEEE-TIGERS--- BY 5AVAGE
BEASTS THAT ARE HALF
HUMAN AND HALF

TIGERS!

&

THEY REFUSED TOGO BACK THERE, SAYING VNABA HIUftHERS
THAT THE WERE-TIGEES HAD FORCED HEAD- ) I COMEiAND IF

HUNTING NA6A TRIBESMEN TO KILL ALL I THERE ARE ANT
STRANGERS ON SIGHT—APPARENTLY THE / WERE-TI6BRS
SUPERSTITIOUS NATIVES ARE TERRIFIED S. THERE, THEY'D
OF THE SUPERNATURAL POWERS THE WERE- \ BETTER
TIGERS ARE SUPPOSED TO POS5ES5.'AND \ WATCH
SINCE YOU'RE MY ACE TROUBLE-SHOOTER, f> OUT?
I'LL HAVE TO RELY ON YOU TO CARRV
OUT OUR CONTRACT WITH THE GOVERN-

> M6NT OF INDIA-TO
k FIND OUT WHETHER ,

\ THERE ARE ANY
\ VALUABLE MINEEAj

Wf

*--j

\
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F WELL,NOW THAT tW BONEP UP ON ]

THE NASA UANSUABS.LET'S SEE i
WHAT THIS ATU5 HAS TO SAV A
ABOUT MY P6STINATION!HMM,THE
NAGA TERRITORY 15 33,000
50UARE MILES OF ALMOST
INACCESSIBLE WILPERNES5
—AND IT'5 INHABITED BY SOME

' HALF MILLION NEAP-HUNTING
. NATIVES! I EUESS THIS

, IS ONE TIME I'P

serrfie keep
r MV HEAP ON THE

JOB!

**«§r

€F*faMRWis tub nasa Was

THOSE TWO ENGINEERS THE CHIEF SENT OUT^
BEFORE ME MAPE THE MI5TAKE OF USING
AN OVERLAND MULE-TRAIN TO REACH THE
NASA HILL5-THE TRIBESMEN MUST HAVE
KNOWN PAYS IN APVANCE THAT THEV
WERE COWING, ANPCOULP HAVE

LAIP THEIR PLANS TO SURPRISE
THEM ANP SCARE THEM AWAY!
MAYBE A1VMETH0P WILL EN-
ABLE ME TO PO THE
T SURPRISING '.

0WATSCOTT--ONEI55OSE ANP
CALCAREOUS ROCKS—JUST THE KINP
THAT nUBieS ARE ALWAYS FOUND
IN! ANP THERE ARE A COUPLE 0F<
BEAUTIE5 RISHT ON THE SURFACE— THESE HILLS MUST BE LITERALLY
LOADSO WITH FABULOUS GEMS!
THINK I'LL SCOUT AROUND ^_—gf,,,

ANP SEE IF THE ,,
'i* *

NATIVES HAVE
BEEN MINING . ,

ANY OF n|/ilV /,

Setf st

^\

'i'O

/a)h hour later— y~?)ftai have not brought enough Y\V
" RUBIES YET! BACK INTO THE CAVEJ^^~"

FOR MORE— BEFORE I CHANGE fOH.OH-
INTO A TIGER ANP CLAW YOU To/ THIS
DEATH ! r— IM , —-r<£ IS WORTH

//>«aB>"~^_^- ' '"(Jlja i
'/ '(Looking

I </ gg WE— WE GO BACK. '"IjK.L '//
V-v INTO'

MORE, MASTER! }ijSk\ V i>

&S

(A S7KAHBEK' \
YOU'LL 016 FORA
SNOOPING AROUND
HERE.FOOL!

SORRY.BUB—YOU'RE THE
]

FOOL FOR THINKING YOU
CAN OUTDRAW OR OUTSHOOT
CLMT OSSmOHO!

AAFGHH.'

SO THIS IS WHAT THE SUPERSTITIOUS
NATIVES ARE SO TERRIFIED OF! WELL,
IF WEARING A TIGER C05TUWE WAKES
* MAN THE BOSS AROUND HERE, I

GUESS lit JU5T JOIN THE

S^'V'S^W MASQUERADE PARTY'







NOTHING IS THE MATTER,
TISKA— I'M UU5T FATIGUEP!

I SUM'S THE PESCENTBV
PARACHUTE TOOK TOO MUCH
OUT OF ME—ER,I

MEAN--

I KNOW WHAT VOU
MEAN -ALTHOUGH I
NEVER HEARP THE
ROPE CALLEP A
PARACHUTE BEFORE!
I VASUELV REMEMBER

/W PESCENT DOWN THE
ROPE, ANP HOW FRIGHTENING i

IT WAS— BUTZORTAN'S "N
ORUOS MAPE ME FEEL BETTER
COME, LET US SO TO ZORTAN'S _,
HEADQUARTERS IN SIBSAGAR—

7

WHAT IN SLAZE5 DOES SHft fe-<600P!BllTTIBaWlS«T ITS

MEAN ABOUTA ffOPfiPBUT WHAT- ^ZENITH-THE NATIVES WILLW
EVER SHE'S BABBLING ABODT,THIS>ASSEMBLEO OK THE HILL OUT-

IS MV CHANCE TO FIND OUT WHO f SIDE THE TOWN-IT IS TIME NOW
THIS ZORTAN IS! ,j -"Y TO OBEY ZOKTAN'S INSTRUCTIONS

MO MAKE MV CAM SFEECH TO
THENAGASf



tf. twee kfecring ) neotre sut tks houwt
WTItt FAMOUS IMP1AM ^LIVING ¥OBI ! THH «Arett>

Wft TBWJHAT *TUWT* ) tOROIRSW HOft THAT
mm PmtSH low I «s usedw m» w* or
a nwtt~«» e#« ^ymwrTusfw urns mwpip

wiura sn«-

*pm*» «rr ««»
hwtobm v*a

-•ami n ami to this »si!i«»wjwbc«i who '

HOT. TM AHCItMT IEGENP5 SEHOttSW.AW J 6P£trt YEARS
'

in TJACWNS POWH TUB OURRBMT TO6SESSOS OP THE
SACREP ROP* -BECAUSE I MAUltP Y»e WOKMOD*
POKBR IT OOUUF GIVE MB! WHEN 1 FlRAltl FOIIW THAT
TW« *>6T BAP TBI AUTHENTIC 6(JECEEGK'S TOPS.

1

KMflUM>S» HI* WRALTIEO H» Wu, p TH| ust (

P«UJ§ WTH, K BESAM* «W OfWtW 6MW-
imewe\Wff!tpH«Rcr» uPwieiw
WHEMP WHtNfVU I OR»ERJ» HM TOt



J CHIME? UP THE ROPE, ANP THERE t

FOUHt" AN ASTONISHING WORLP WHABITEI
BY FIERCE MWKf-TWaW.'MANASlMG
TO STEAL A YOUNG FEMALE WERE-TIGER.
CUB, I NARROWLY ESCAPES PEATH ANP
FlEP POWN THE ROPE WITH HER
PULLING THE ROPE POWN AFTER-
WARPS TO PREVENT THE WERE -

TIGERS FROM FOLLOWING ME.1
1

EPTHE CUB flSHA —AW
BY YEARS OF CAREFUL TRAINING

TAUGHT HER TO FOLLOW





I'VE GOTA CONFESSION TO MAKE,
TIGRA! I'M SOT A TIGER-MAN—BUT
JUST AN ORDINARY HUMAN!

---f'

THAT—THAT B WHAT ZORTAN
SAItJlBUT ITIS STEANGE-IT
DOES NOT MATTER TO ME
THAT VOtl ABE NOT REALLY
MY KINP! PERHAPS IT 15 THE
WOMAN IN ME WHO STILL-

LOVES YOU-ANP IS WILLING
TO FIGHT FOB YOU! 60—
" CLIMB DOWN THE ROPE

WHILE I CHANGE
INTO My NATURAL

43? W> '"ffflPCENT!



WITH THE yosi P6A7, ALL THE 5AOREP
SORCERER'S POWER IS GONE FROM
THE ROPE-ANP NOW I CAN'T GO BACK

"

TO HELP TI5RA ! NO ON£ CAN EVER
AGAIN MOUNT THIS ROPE INTO THE
WOBLP OF WERE-TIGERS—JUST A5
NO WERE-TIEERS CAH EVER AGAIN
DESCEND TO OW« WORLP'.THE
N6GAS WILL BE HAPPY TO HEAR
THAT-ANP PERHAPS MY MISSION

HERE WILL BE SUCCESSFUL,
AFTER ALL-

JSNP WHEN I PROP THIS SORCERER'S ROPE
IHTO THE FIRE,0 HAGAS.YOU NEEP NEVER

AGAIN FEAR THE WERE-TIGERS—FOR THE/ j
WILL NEVER PE5CENPTHE ROPE TO
PLAGUE YOU! IN RETURN,ALL 1 A5K IS '

THAT »U AGREE TO WORK THE RUBY
MINES FOR THE GOVERNMENT
OF-INPIA--ANDTOLIVE

,

IN PEACE! y WE
agree,

osavioh of
THE /VAGAS ANpV
OE9TROYER OF ,
THE WERE-
T/GERSf

SO LONG.T1GEA
WHEREVER^
you ARE!

kWMm m\M (if



Think of 111 Here's your chance to get B brand
new 32-page, Full-color, pocket size Walt
Disney comic books for just Ific and *
Wheaties boxtop.

fAMOUS DKNEY FUN1
You11 rear at the crazy adventures of Mickey
Mouse, Donald Duck, Pluto and just about
all the famous Disney gang. Each book ia 32
pages long. That'* 256 cage* of comic In
one set nlonol

HURftTT SEND NOW! QUANTITIES UMITED1
Get your Walt Disney comic books while
they last. Start a collection. Get all 4 set*.
Clip the handy coupon and send In today!

"Donald Duck and the
Giant Ape," "Mickey Mouse,
Roving Reporter," "Grand-
ma Duck, Homespun Detec*
live" and five other*!

"Mickey Mouse and
•he Magic fountain." " Li'l

Bad Wolf, fire Fighter,"
"Goofy, Big Game Hunter*"
mnd five others!

"Pluto, Canine Cow-
pok*,""Oooi'y and the Gang'
eters," "Donald Duck, Klon-
dike Kid" and five other*!

'Donald Duck in the
Indian Country," "Br'er
Rniibil's Sunken Treasure,"
- Minnie Mouse.Cirl Kiploe-
•r" and fiyp other*!

users vow* -hurry up" enom cimm
latwvl Mill, M

bm in u

.«"••«« «» *» Wdl OUr*; Mate took*,w* Wkulln kolio, for «ul>M > tev«diMk^.

ArfoV... .,. ,.,„,

*»..-~~
,

8 BOOKS IN

EACH SIT/

I »»!<*» We end f/JvV^-T *TlV

"Wb«.i™- tat

Oumpioot"
•r* ttgiitmtt

*hel

ntoHMMam
Men m tm.m

SOOK/



MCTATB*. THS inw IM»
ny office dictograph t« chat if any*

thing* should happen re n», m Icmi ta*

peli«t will hav* a templet* report of «hi»

sjsseIhj, BSMaay ess*.

*111 start at th* beginning. A* pnV
tleiqraea fet the atw Broadway play, *F£*

VUekmunSn: etarring Chad* Lawten, 1

•pest a eeupl* of *l«*pl*** night* trying

te think al a publicity angl* then weald

tat all N«w Yotk talking abon the play.

the Wilcb-llimf>». a* even lb* aM*t Ig-

norant must know by now, 1* the story of

$3» Edward Montague, the demented and
blood-thirsty British judge of th* 17th

Century who wa* responsible for having

hung or burned at the stake some two bun*

dred' so-called 'witches'*

"After some exhaustive thinking and
research, I finally found ny publicity ginv

,

nlck...the genuine powdered wig worn by

Sir Edward himself, core than 300 year*

ago. 1 learned that th* wig wa* in the

possession of the Museum of British An-

tique* in London.. .and cabled rhem an offer

of $3,000 casb for th* rental of th* wig.

The idea, of course, was that Claud* Law"
ton would wear that wig in the. play—.and

that it would be the source of dozen* upon
dozen* of newspaper and magazine fea-

tures, ail of which would plug the play

and help make it a smash hit...! hoped.
* "At any rate, apparently the museum
wa* in dir* financial straits. ..for they ac-

cepted lay offer, though very reluctantly.

The atmstgt wrote me that he thought it

•jSegereua m let anyone wear the wig, be»

eAstse apparently It had some kind of an

Wil spell epos it...* spell that turned the

Into * erased, blood-thirsty maniac :

•ha)^jte»*d only fire* and killings. How*
0m eoratst added, this spell had no
trainee the wig was worn for more

ehss)|
r
ffw# hour*

(
at • time...and he would

7 let IB*, have ft only if I promised that it

" Wouldn't be worn longer than that period at

£«my one time.

-"T-ffttwas-all superstitious nonsense to

an, «** (»«ue>~ae«vea rawjgb I has* Am
-Cl»w!« Lewten would hav* to wear th*

wig for almost two and a half hour* each

aight the play ran, 1 nevertheless humored

th* .curator and gave him the promise h*
wanted.

"Well, there* no need for me to go into

to* much detail about what happened

Bim—beasoe* everyone know* that TA*
MssMeefer* wa* a *ma*h bit. Thanks *»

the sebliefty **esi*s (bout in*, wig, the

pubHe Hocked s* every performance.

Evatyene we* happy—except Claud* Leer-

con. Hehad alwaya been known a* a genial,

sociable chap—*o h was surptisiog to ••*

how Bloody and withdrawn he became.

After eacb performance he would sit for

hour eftet hour at hi* dressing table, (till

wearing th* wig, (fating *t his reflection

lo th* mirror, his eyes becoming wilder end
wilder «ntfl he would finally stalk off lots

the night, (till wearing the wig.

"No one dared aay anything to him, for

he began to develop a murderous temper.

Once, when 1 asked him whether he was
feeling all right, he flung a pair of scissors

at m*. Luckily, it missed my eyes and just

caused • gash in my forehead...but from

then on, 1 left him strictly alone.

"It wa* about that time that a strange

crime wave broke out in New York. ..but I

didn't connect it with Claude then, I

should have thought of the connection, be-

cause all the crimes followed a pattern,..

murder, and then the burning of the victim,

"But this morning I received an urgent

•vire from the curator of the museum, saying

he had read reports of the strange crime

wave,, ,and demanding that I return the wig

to him, because apparently I hadn't iived

tip to my promise, I began to see it all

then, and as soon as 1 finish dictating this .

report, I'm going to pay a visit to Claude

Lawton and get that wig away, from h.=.

WHA...! CLAUDE! How did you get into

my office? What do you want? Stop,..

put that knife down! No, Claude,,, NO,,.

YAAAGHH!"





/YOU PROSABLV REMEMBER THE
I FLAME CRASH I WHAT YOU DOM'T

'

/ KNOW IS THAT ONLY YOURSELF
f
AND A MALE PASSENGER WERE
FLUNG CLEAR— THE OTHERS

, WERE TRAPPED IN THE BLAZING

'

^WRECKA&El THE MAW DIED
> ALMOST INSTANTLY—AND AS FOR
( yOU, YOUR EVES WERE SEARED
V BV HIGH-OCTANE AVIATION FUEL'

THEN THAT
EXPLAINS THE

'

BANJDASE-/W i

V

('DIDN'T t SAY VOU HAD AM OPERAT/ON ? "^
' VISION/ DEPENDS ON A PART OF THE EYE
KNOWN AS THE tfaeAKM--ANO YOC/XS
WERE HOPELESSLY DAMA&EDi BUT NOW
YOU'VE SOT PERFECTLY AtftV CORNEAS-
TAKEN FROM THE EYES OF THE MAN
WHOSE BODY ESCAPED THE FLAMES

_[N LESS THAN TWO WEEKS—
—( YOUK EY£S/6Hr WILL\^ BE COMPLETELY

life

m

Resro/tee!

X



FOR, THE LQVB
OP HEAVEN,
DOCTOR-DOM'T
WASTE TiM®"1

CQM0 7G Ttf£

koom £



ORU, THE M£XT STEP J5 TO TAKE A SHORT
DRIVE—AND SEE HOW YOUR. EYES REACT

TO SUNLIGHT J DO YOU WANT TOj?,



dru—xxj've got ro rhmbwser
THEY'RE NOT REALLY YQlffZ. EYES J

THERE HAVE 6EEW THOUSANDS
OF CORWEA SRAFT OPERATIONS
—BUT THEY'VE ALWAYS BEEN
DONB WITH EYES FROM

EVEN SO--I CAN'T ^

UNDERSTAND WHY \«u fwcrewoeo
TO BE DEAD—SUB-
MITTING TO THE
TORTURE OP THAT/
OPERATION J

Ŝw



f THE #£AL T£ST CAME ON THE X
' OPERATING TABLE—WHEM YOUR. I

i SCALPEL SLASHED ISiTO AAV. EVE ^
/SOCKETS' BUT I WITHSTOOD THE
(• A&ONjy, KNDWIW© IT WOULD BE
V JUST A QUESTION OF TIME— S

~y* TIME MKE TM/e—j

73SACK My 2Y£S,

^J5 THE DR&\D #&jK£ LEAPS—HIS ClAWED MMDS
GftOPtNS—

Qa/ me AExr /Msm/vr-mE jbms/e lv/vosz&pes a mje-
OUS mAA/SflORJM47tONf j-

THEV'LL NEV.ER
' ELUDE ME/ NO MATTER HOW RAR. THEY
&0, THEV'LL BE HAUNTED SY THE FACT
THAT I'M CLOSING JN--/V A PC/#$i//r
r/SAr woMr eno v/vr/i. rve

StECCVEfiED MY EYES/

?



ST Mi/ST HAVS SEEN SOMBTHJNS THAT WAgWT
DESTROYED BY THE PLAME5~»/\WD SINCE
yc?£/ WERE TH£ ONLY MUMM WHO WAS
THROWN CLEAR— /fly W<T W>F 0N& WHO
CAK#.f££> THE MYSreK/0U& m*j$MA&
HE WOULDN'T WAVE
ATTACKED A/0W IP YOU
STILL HAD IT-- SO THINK
BACK, DR.U--ZW y<p<y

^os** A//yr///A'&

ACC/£>Gtyr£

Y£5~THg NEt&>
LACE I BDUSHT
IN HAITI) IT WA&
JUST A NATIVE
TRIFLE-MADE OF

tRED AND BLACK
SEEDS





WHAT
ARE

{<JUMS/£ S££OS.' I REMEMBERED dU5T\
TIME THAT T/i£Y'## WHAT GIVE

jMARACCAS THEIR PECULIAR. RASPJNJG /

L
RHYTHM--ANJO THE STUFF OUR CREEP /
^FRIEWD SWALLOWED WERE THE <S

_ SEEDS FROM THE MARACCA I
\

, GRAQQEO—Dt/zHPeO /A/TO A

i^NJOW THAT THE ZOMBIE'S ©OWE—HIS EVES^
WILL BE #j-ALLY MIME J I'M THROUGH -<,

^ GAZING AT HORROR.—WOW IT'LL BE JUST
r THE THINGS I W/t/Yr

THAT COVERS A ^ TO SEE—FOR THE
LOT OF TERRITORY, V REST OF AAV
HONEY—BUT I SUReBl. LIFE i



YF7"ELL, IT'S COME around again—our

\y favorite time of the month! Time to

greet our favorite friends, you thousands

upon thousands of loyal fans of "Adven-

tures Into The Unknown""-and time to talk

over what we're doing to bring to you all of

the fascinating thrills of the great world of

the supernatural!

It's a dark and frightening world, to be

sure—but a realm teeming with high adven-

ture and gripping interest. And ours is the

task to lead you into that world, to light

its dim byways with the torch of flaming

imagination. Out of our endeavor have come
the gripping tales of midnights freighted

with menace, of things that walk by night

under the light of a staring moon. They're

the stories you've wanted, action-filled and'

gasp-laden. Yes, the very stories that

throng this all-star issue—all yours and

designed for your exclusive entertainment!

Stories like "The Were-Tiger of Assam",
for instance. Everyone's heard of were*

wolves, but this is something new— a were*

tiger—in a tale of eerie imaginativeness

straight from the very depths of the Un*

known! And if it's zombie adventures you

go for, you'll have to go far to match "The
Zombie's Eyes*',' a hew and gripping side-

light on the Walking Dead. Then we've
got something captivatingly different for

you— "The Spectral Pirate"—-one of the

most amazing supernatural yarns in months!

And there's "Assault From The- Unknown",
a really personalized account of all of the

nether regions, in full array— united in a

menacing attack against this very maga-
zine you're reading! Add to all this a skill-

ful grouping .of truly weird short subjects—
and we believe it spells one of the most

intriguing issues ever!

But we want to know what you think about

this, your personal magazine. Is it living

up to 'your expectations? Do you like the

stories we're featuring? Is there anything

you don't like—or any special preferences

that you'd like to see included in future

issues? If so—tell us! Address your tet-

ters to The Editor, Adventures Into The
Unknown, 45 West 45th Street, New York

19i N» Y, We'll do our best to print your

letter in this space. Meanwhile, how's for

a look at what some of our other readers

are saying?

*'Dear Editor."

I fust finished reading your wonderful magazine, "Adventures Into TheUn-
known*, it's the first time I've ever read it, and t want to tell you that t think

your unusual magazine is terrific! / never get my fill of weird stories about the

supernatural, and 'Adventures Into The Unknown' is just what I've been wanting,

it's bard to fay that any one story was best, but J certainly did like 'World of

Werew©l?e» e and sTb* Man Who Met Hia Own Ghost'.

<*0<er Editor?*
"Pat mss

*
S

t

mset
< r****'

"

The stories you publish in 'Adventures Into The Unknown' get better ail

the tim**»and I like $hem all! "Ghost Writer* was one of the besUpkeep up the

good work! Vm looking forward to your next issue—you've got the best comics
&##A g&ia$ and enjoying your wonderful stories is my favorite pastime*

**©»« Bdi&n* ^Husselt Campbell, Portsmouth, V&S'

Ik «sa<Ssrhii tnagaiirnH

•"•Adventures Into The Unknown* fans*

Susan, Mary, Virginia, Violet* Beverly.

Gladys, Timothy, Robert.

"Dear Editor* -Houlton. Maine,"

fern read both "Adventures Into The Unknown' and 'Forbidden Worlds*',

mud I £•#>* $bemi I've read many terror books, not none measures up to your two

great pmbUemtioms* Keep them coming!

—Mary Wugamon, Traverse City, Mich,"

Hav» you read our companien magazine, "FORBIDDEN WORLDS"?



BJuENART EXPERT RICHARO SMALL WAS COMMISSIONED BY A HEALTHY CLIENT TO EXAMINE
THE PAINTING OF A FEROCIOUS «8T» CENTUM BUCCANEER,HE.THOUGHT HE WAS IN LtlCKf
HE HAP NO WAY OF KNOWING THAT BEFORE HIS WORK WAS FIN/SHEP, THE FIGURE IH THE PAWTINS
WUU> SUOCEHLY SPRING SAVAGELY TO LIFE AND HE'P BE BATTLINGFOR HIS VERY EXISTENCE AGAINST 1

TERROR OF THE SEVEN SEAS—AGAINST THE SPECTRAL PIRATE

!







!»—' "

CSeANWHILl,
CAPTAIH CUTT HAP
nenaice we street
STOPPING IN

AMAZEMENTAT HIS

rarer sight of
me h/onpehs op
THE 20w CCNTOM!



123mm fok

mi OHM HACl
OF RIFUBB HI
KHBN, CAPTAIN
CUTT HCAPIP
SAHK—TOmm
RtOMSPS
STUPIO!



§u.gnct.0o®!cmm )
CUTT TAKK WHAT H(
WANTS—AHO NOBOB1
STOPS HIM '



fr tneneayyfoe
WFAMILIARITy

w/th the re6i0n
honed Richard's
reoeREss

'. much
Tim hap passed
BEFORE HE BROUGHT
HIS CAR TO A STOP
AT A SMALL YIUASE
OH THC MAINLAND
OPPOSITE CANNON

ISLANP"

Efe OLDMAN'S WORDS HANS III ]
RICHARD'S EmS AS HE Romv j
RAPIDLY AWAY INTO WE FOB-

3a
St was a Rtcei,
—A RACE FOR.

UFE ITSELF!COULD
HE REACH NANCY
BEFORE IT WAS TOO

LATE-iAYl HER

FROM THIS AH/FUL

VEINS FROM OUT OF
THE UNKNOWN?
FINALLY- CANNON

ISLAND!





RICHARD! THANK.Y I PON'T KNOW! I HAP
6O0PNESS YOU'RE )k TIGHT HOLD ON HIM

BUT HE JUST SEEMEP TO
VA7V«W.'ANPH£ PIPN'T

COME TO THE SURFACE—
HE MtlST'VE PROWNEP,

NANCY

',' i pon't know-
unless-say.'

••' be seemep terrifiep .'

of being plungep
into The water > ;

r«ATMU5TSE /
IT!

WHAT YhE WAS PROWNEP \
POVOU ORIGINALLY- \l

MEAN? /REMEMBER?ANP |

WHEN HE FELL INTO /
THE WATER A6AIN ,

¥~

HE MUST'VE KNOWH
he'p be mninHeo

•y TO WHBRB M
( CAME FROM '

kc -^7V~^m







I
WAS PACKING my bags for the return

trip to the States when the door of ray

hotel suite in Bombay suddenly burst o-

pen. ..and Philip Byerly entered, his eyes

aglow, looking very tense and exalted.

Phil and I had been lifelong friends,
*

despite our constant arguments about our

different philosophies and beliefs. As a

psychiatrist, I had always held to the

scientific *view that there, were no such

things as "supernatural" phenomena...

while as a delver into occult mysticism,

Phil had always been convinced that the

laws of magic and sorcery were as valid

as, and even more powerful than, the laws

of natural science. But no matter how

heated our arguments b.ecame at times, we
still remained the closest of friends. ..and

I think we both would have missed -out

spirited hours of controversy had we been

apart for any length of time.

So it was that Phil decided to accora*

pany me to India that summer when I ac*

cepted the visiting ..professorship in

psychiatry at Bombay University's School

of Medicine. He took a summer's leave

of absence from his job as curator of the

Institute of Applied Occultology, and we
had a fine old time of it on the plane trip

to Bombay, arguing and rearguing over all

the fine points of our radically different

philosophies.

But then at Bombay, Phil decided to

take advantage of his stay in India by go-

ing off into the remote interior to learn

what he could of the mystical secrets of

Yoga. And despite my protests that it

would be a waste of his time, off he went;

1 neither saw him nor heard from him for

three months:. .until he burst into my hotel

room as 1 was packing my bags.

After the handshakes and greetings, I

said, "Well, what did you find in the in*

terior, Phil. ..gold?
v
Why so excited and

keyed up?"
His eyes glowed even more brightly than

before. ..the look of a fanatic. He said

triumphantly, "I found plenty, Hugh...

I

learned a secret of the Yogis that can

make anything in the world disappear!

And after three months of training by the

Yogis in the exercise of my will to be-

lieve, 1 can make anything vanish.,. .if I

doubt that it actually exists! Watch...!

don't believe that the chandelier on the

ceiling exists..,]"

"GreatScort!" I exclaimed involuntarily,

staring at the spot where the chandelier

had been. It -was there no longer!

"See?" Phil said triumphantly. "It's

allaquestion of the will. The world exists

for each man only insofar as he believes it

exists. And if you train your will-power

according to the Yogi methods, the slight-

est doubt that an object exists is enough
to cause that object to cease exist-

ing!"

By this time, of course, I had recovered

my composure. ..and I thought I understood

what had happened. "You're only partly

right, Phil," I said firmly, "It is a question

of the will. ..and because you want so

desperately to belie.ve that you have this

godlike power, you've developed a tem-

porary insanity. The .chandelier exists,

all eight.. .but you don't see it because
you don't want to see it, because your

psychosis makes you blind to it!"

"But look up there!"., Phil shouted.

*'Yo« don't see it, do you?"
"No, I don't," I admitted, "But that's

only because your hallucination is so
strong that it's affected me... .and if there

were others in this room, it would be a

case of mass hallucination. In psychiatry,

it's known as foliw tt deux, where one
person temporarily catches the hallucina-

tions of a psychotic. And I'll give you

an argument to prove that you can't be

right. If what you say is true, then

nothing in the world really exists, ..not

*ven you!"

A look pf bewilderment and doubt

grew on..Phil's face. "I...I never. thought

of that," he said. "Maybe I don't really

ex..."

Before my eyes, Phil suddenly vanished,

seemingly right out of this .world, I never

saw him again.. .and I don't think 1 ever
will*



^rbfSIHJSH&fJif1. tSLl^Mf-*&D.f*:£!iT WE
'VE Mer /M/,W>' 7'MES before.- m the pases of" THIS MAGAZINE I yES, X 'M ALAN HARTWOOO, OELVER INTO THE SUPERNATURAL- - - AHD <lHIFt=w'tc«™ AovemuHea into thb unknown! anothis,m mg%t£r%wrnjNg st%*/wb

fXESLXKSFT&'s.rjSl' ^ccwnt of a fiendish plot, a monstrovs/^aultfkomthbUNKNOWN AGAINST THIS VERY MAGAZINE I J SOT MY FIRST HINT^meFtOTONAGLOOMY, MIST- SHROUDED MOUNTAIN-TOP HIGH IN THeAaRONDACHS™

%

WE COMB, O MASTER --

WHAT IS THtfWISHI
;

"MASTER" — THE ONLY MASTER COMMON TO AIL- .

THESE CREEPS IS SATAN HIMSELF/ AND IF «
HE CALLEO THIS CONVENTION .THEN SOMETHING
REALLT BIG MUST BE COOKING-- SOMETHING

THAT X WANT TO KNOW ABOUT i



WE'VE GOT "TO DO SOMETHING BEFORE IT'S TOO
LATE .' Net PLAN CALLS FOR A DIRECT ATTACK
Oti'ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN"! WE MUST
TERRORIZE ITS KEV PERSONNEL-- AND ABOVE
ALL, EXTERMINATE A.LAN HARTWOOD,

„ ITS CHIEP WRITER.



X WAffeD,BUT GRINNEDA3X HEARD TOE voices COMING]
FROM THE INNER EDITORIAL SANCTUM"AND X COULD
BASIL* IMAGINE WHAT WAS GOING ON INSIOB... "

BUT.CHIEF, IT'STHS HONEST! I DON'T NEED EXCUSES-
TRUTH --A/OA/E OF US HAS IX. NEED STORIES !
BEEN ABLE TO DIG UP A /X DON'T CARE WHERE .

LEAD ON AOT SHOST,
VAMPIRE, ZOMBI E,OR.
WEREWOLF IATELV /

"AS I STALKED OUT ANGRILY, MY EYBWAS CAUGHT
BY PRETTY NORA COLE- AND THE THOUGHT CAMETOME THAT SHE.TOO, WAS IN DANGER.. .. '



.IT'S A SPECIAL MIXTURE ^WHV.THATS
OP HEMLOCK , ACONITE, \RIDICIJLWS.
AND POWDERED SILVER.- /ALAN" BUT
7HE MOST EFFECTIVE /I'LL DO AS,
KNOWN SUBSTANCE /YOU SAY IF
TO KEEP SUPER- .-^VOU TAKE ME
NATURAL FORCES 7<OUT DANCING /

AWAY, BECAUSE ITS A JT'VE BEEN
CERTAIN ANNIHILA- J DYINQ TO SET
.TION FOR ANV OF KTTO KNOW YOU"EM TO STEP INTO \ BETTER./

CIRCLei./WADB OP v

..JAT POWDER* 1
ALWAYS KEEP A
SUPPLY WITH (ME.
AND a HAVE A
HUNCH VOU'LL
BE NEEDING
IT, TOO

'

• I TOOK' NODA. OUT.OP COURSE-ANO IT WOULD HAVE SffSM
' A WONDERFUL EVENING IF X HADN'T BEEN SO WKWSO
ABOUT WHERE AND WHEN THE LESION OF DEMONS
WOULD STRIKE FIRST I TOWARDS MIDNIGHT, X

DROVE PAST OUR OFFICE BUILai/VS ...»

rLOOK--THAT LIGHT ON
"THE l+TH FLO0R--THAT3
OWR OFFICE.' AND
NO ONE EVER.
WORKS THIS

LATB/
SOMEONE PROBABLY^

LEFT THE LISHTS ON I 8

IF THE BUILDING'S .

OPEN, I'LL SO UP
AND "TURN
THBM OUT '

IT'S LOCKED! THAT
MEANS IF ANYONE
OR ANYTHING IS
UP THERE, IT HAD
TO FLY UP-.' AND
THAT TELLS ME
HOW I'M QOINQ
TO SET IN.' BUT
I CAN'T LET
NORA IN ON
"THIS/



THAT'S AS MUCH AS I CAN
DO THERE! AMD NOW I'VE
GOT A FEELINS I'D BETTER.
CHECK UP ON HOW THE EOITQK.
IS MAKINSOUT/ SOMETHING
"TELLS MB THE LESION OFDEMONS WON'T

"AN HOU« IATER-- AT 7W£ CO/TO/?'.'HOMe W THE SUBURBS.. .
»

WEREWOLVES- SURROUND-
ING his HOU5r;.'-iiir: r,.--;'3

ONC? ONE; THING TO DO



HARTWOOD.YOUR MIND AAU3T HAVE BEEN WARPED
BY THE SUPERNATURAL STORIES VOU'VK BEEN
TURNING. OUT IF VOU THINKi'it FALL FOR A
PRANK LIKE THIS .'THROWING STUFFED WOLVBS
ONTO MY LAWN TO TRY TO MAKE Me BEI.IEVB
THAT MANIACAL STORY ABOUT SATAN'S
LEGION OF DEMONS.' BUT IT

WON'T WORK

VOU &TILL DON'T
BELIEVE ME, EH1
WELL, COME ON UP
TO YOUR. OFFICE
WITH ME AND J'LL
SHOW VOU SOME
THINS THAT WILL
CONVINCE VOU'

AT THE OFFICE? SO
HELP ME, HARTWOOD,
IF YOU'VE PULLED ANV
STUNT THCRE, I'LL
TEAR- YOU LIMB
FROM LIMB /

DON'T GN&ftETHAT BALONEY.' VOU USED YOUR
^ HELICOPTER. TO LAND ON THE ROOF, THEN

Irr wouLD've been a lot worse ^ lowered yourself by ropetothe
/IF I HADN'T STOPPBD THE VAMPIfieS\WINDOW, BROKE IN WITH A SACKFUL OF

DEAD BATS-- AND THEN DIDTHE DIKTYWORK YOURSELF=.' I'M GOING TO CALL
THE POLICE AND HAVE .
YQU LOCKED UPAS A WI NO-YOU WON'T—
OtifiGEROUS MADMAN!



I HATE TO DOTHIS.PAL, BUT
I'VE STI LL GOT WORKTO DO--
WORK I COULDN'T VERY
WELL DO W JA1L\

"/T WAS A KAIO PUNCH— AND AFTER X FWT
HIM GBNTLV DOWN ON THE COUCH-. •>

WELL, I'VE FOILED SATAN'S ATTEMPT TO_
OESTROVTHE OFFICE AND K.ILLTHE -<
EDITOR.-- AND NOW I'D BETTER MAKE1

SURE NORA DID WHAT I TOLD HER.
THAT SHE'S SAFE '



"X HAONO CHOICE•!MO TO SAVE NORA'S
LIFE! BUT LUCKILt, 7#fWE WAS STILL ENOUGH
TIME BEFORE DAWN TO WHITE A LETTER.
TO THE EDITOR. OF 'ADVENTURES INTO
THE UNKNOWN': EXPLAININQ ALL..."



"BUT GHOSTS CAN MOVE FAR MORE SWIRTVf
THAN HUMANS —AND THE INEVITABLE
OCCURRED! X WAS TRAPPBD-BV COLO

AND HIDEOUS HANDS'"

... ANP WHEN I WOKE UP, I FOUND
MYSELF IN A CBVtETERV.' OF
course, i could have been
SLEEPWALKING-- BUT I'VE
NEVER. POH&THAr BEFORE*
ANO SOMEHOW, .

J, HAVE A jw^SPEAKINS
HBKLINS *47or 7M4T CRAZY
THA-f AlAN \<JAP, HERE:'* A <

HARTWOOP NlBTTEB. FROM
\B counecmoh him in the
WITH THI0 t 7M0RNINa MAIL.

i

.. .CLmtifl don't comeback,
utfu.'4-C knar- I <fojjt nvt Uft to \

t>aee fumt'^,! -tfint.'U. hearfrtmv
ma again...Jifauce. /'*& leamedX
*d0 -rnnju/ sOtcret* ofJUuz S-pLHfr
uvarlct, j£i«,*wriUnh Jot*

thfitJ 'ft j&ure, X ca**>*6ca»»tG>'

l4i*C*mAJ?6*0i&*AKm

*J4taptr*uar*tko OfUtt
Stiiicvmitt*, ai^tugli'..
aiitt JM urntintdX*

£?A*pt*wi£afa6' j£g&'
Mit jj/arla! of tk&

I. ..I STILL CAN'T BELIEVE IT )ALL" BUT I'LL FOLLOW OUT
ALAN'S WISHES.' WHO
KfKMS-MAtBE'ADVENTURES)
into the unknown"
Will start to print
stories that are
REAUf OUTOPTHISS
WORLO//



THESE PA6ES_PASS

r^m^ H HfSTORY

f

tsSSF
HERE'S A COMIC THAT'S
AS DIFFERENT AS ITS
NEW-AS THRILLINGAS
IT'S CAPTIVATING! GIANT
52PAGE SIZE-CHOCKfUL
OFSLAZINS.COLORFUL ACTION

- -ANDdAMMED FROM COVER
TO COVER WITH TINGLING
HIGH ADVENTURE'. MEET

,f% ROMANCE, GLAMOR, &(
Kr CITEMENT-AS THROUGH

ITS GASP-LAVEN VAGES
STALK SWASHBUCKLING
PIRATES , RECKLESS
ADVENTURERS, PAR£-
DEVIL SOLPIER9 OF
FORTUNE!ALL IN THIS
STARTLING NBW
MAGAZINE YOU CANT
AFFQRP TO MISS—

comic MWcpuwunedf

OW ALL .



' BUT OR. HENDERSON'S REAL
INTEREST IN RAISING PEOPLE
FROM THE DEAD BEGAN THE
RAINV DAY WHEN HE WATCHED
BODIES BEING EXHUMED
FROM A SMALL GRAVtsyARO
THAT HAD BEEN FLOODED BY
WBAVy RAIN AND HIGH TIDES...

THE DOCTOR. 8EGAN HIS
RESEARCHES INTO DEATH-.
AND IN AN ADDRESS TO
THE MEDICAL ASSOCIATION
ON NOVEMBER /0™, IgSS .

THE DEAD ARE NOT ASLEEP-
THEV DO NOT REST .'THE
AIR. ABOUT US THRONGS
WITH THEIR SPIRITS/
THOUGH WE CONSIGN
THE BOOT TO THE EARTH.
THERE STILL PERSIST
VOLATILE ESSENCES
WHICH REMAIN TO

THE UNRESTING DEAD KB-
~TVRN> THEN NISHT WANES,
THE COCKS CROW- AND
BACK.TO THE QRAVETHEV
GO .' WHATEVER HAS ONCE ,
HAD LIFE HAS LIFE FOR-
EVER. .' THE DEAD ARC
HELPLESS- -THEY CANNOT
RECALLTHEMSELVES, NOB.
RISE OF THEIR. OWN VOLITION.'/
BUT Srt THE POWER. OF
IMPERIOUS WILL . THE
SPIRITS OF THE.
AAM BE RECALLED.'



MOCKBD AT FOR HIS RADICAL VIEWS,TUB DOCTOR
THENCEFORTH REFUSED 10 TREAT ANy LIVING
PATIENTS— BUT SOUGHT HIS PATIENTS
AMONG ABANDONED GRAVEYARDS...

THEN, ONE ANARCH NIGHT, THE DOCTOR.
FOUND ONE GRAVE WHOSE UTTER. DECAY
MADE- HIS HEART HEAVY WITH SORROW...



NIGHT AFTER NI&HT.7HESTRANGE PAIRMET!
ANO ONE OAWN, THE DOCTOR SWORE SUB
WOULD NEVER. LEAVE HIM A3AIN...

THE SUN WILL
BE UP IN A
FEW MINUTES

-

£E7ME GO

t

NBVEf-! WE HAVE SNATCHED
IHeSE FEW HOURS FROM

' DEATH-- AND NOW WE
CHEAT HIM FOREVER, /AAV
LOVE WILL KEEP VOU
ALIVE — WE WILL NEVER,
BE PARTED AGAIN f

X AM 10 BLAME ! I SWMLt>\me DOCTOR LOCKED HIMSELF
HAVE LET HER. RETURN WHILE 1 UP IN HIS HOUSE AND BEGAN
THERE WASSTILL.TIME.-8UT IHIG STRANGE RESEARCHES
I SWEAR. THAT X WILL CALL IINTO THE MYSTERIES OP OEATHI
HER. SPIRIT BACK-THAT JAND WHEN STRANGE SOUNDS
SHE WILL RETURN AND | WERE HEARD- COMING FROM

\THE HOUSE, CONSTABLES
BROKE IN...



'^<gs§g©vm&©sr£

ONE OF THE MOST ILL- FATBO LOVE MATCHES OFHISTORY
WAS THAT BETWEEN PRINCE DOM PEDRO OF POKTUBAL
AND THE LOVELY SERVANT GIRL , INEZ OE CASTRO, WHO
FIRST MET IN THE AUTUMN OF 1350

.

THE PRINCE MARRIED INEZTHE
FOLLOWING YEAR., DESPITE THE
BITTER OPPOSITION OF HIS FATHER,
ALFONSO THE PROUD, AND FROM
THE NOBLES, WHO SWORE SECRETLY
NEVERTO LETTHEMSELVES BE
RULED SiA COMMONER QUEEN...

WHEN DOM
PEDRO RETURNED,
HIS GRIEF AND
WRATH KNEWNO
BOUNDS l WHEN
HE BECAME KING,
HE FIRST EXECUTED
THE NOBLES WHO
HAD COMMITTED
THE MURDER, '

ANDTHEN HAD TUB
SKELETON OF HIS
WIFE EXHUMED I

DRESSINB IT IN
THE CORONATION
ROBES OF A,
QUEEN, THE NEW
KING PROPPED IT
UP ON THETHRONE
--AND MADE TT
QUEEN FOR.
THE DAY/

THEN
FOLLOWED
THE MOST
MACBRE

CORONATION
SCENE IN
HISTORY.'
FEARFUL OF
THE WRATH
OFTHE NEW
KINS, NONE
OF THE NOBLES
DARED DIS-
OBEY DOM
PEDRO'S
ORDER TO
PAY GRISLY
HOMASE
TO THE
QUEEN'S
BODY'

75
(
D '

BOW DOWN TO YOUR QUEEN

-

DOWN AND KISS THE HEM I

ER CORONATION ROBS .'
•

EVER. SINCE-THEN, A GHOSTLY SKELETON
PRESSED IN BEJEWELEO CORONATION
ROBES HAS BEEN SEEN TO WALK ON THE
RAMPARTS OF THE ROYAL HUNTING LOOSE
AND ALSO IN THE CHAPEL OFTHE PALACE
OF THE KINGS, AT OPORTO, PORTUGAL-!



*1050°.° in Valuable Prizes
30 Prizes! Scholarships and Cash to Amateur Artists

1st and 2nd prizes, Complete $280.00 Art Course;

3rd $100.00 cash; 4th, $75.00; 5th $50.00; 6th, $25.00;

and 24 prizes of $10.00!

Here's your big chance, if you want to

become a commercial artist, designer, or

illustrator! An easy-to-try way to win FREE
art training from one of the world's greatest

art schools . . . the same home-study school

that has taught many famous American

artists during the past 36 years!

Whether you win or hot we send you our

comments on your work, if your drawing

shows promise! Trained illustrators, artists

and cartoonists now making big money. Find

out now if YOU have profitable art talent.

You've nothing to lose—everything to gain.

Start your drawing now. Mail it today.

Amateurs Only! Our students not eligible. I

Make copy of girl 5 ins. high. Pencil or pen *
only. Omit lettering. AH drawings must be a
received by October 31, 1951. None re- I
turned. Winners notified. ~

Latest Winner List! Free cou
previous contest—from list juat released:

Mrs. M. Freeman, 1620 St. Johns, Brook-

lyn, N.Y.j Misa T. Gregorowicz, 2553 S.

Christiana, Chicago, 111.; Mrs. L. Faber,

736 Bayway, Elizabeth, N.J.; R. Knefel-

kamp, 25 Graper, Pittsburgh, Peniia.; B,

Reynolds, Englewood, Term.

tf&J&ffodfifabJk.
CHICAGO

R NATIONAL HOME S

ART INSTRUCTION, INC.; Dept.9041

500 South 4th Street, Minneapolis 15, Minnesota

• Please enter rny attached drawing in your October

drawing contest. (PLEASE PRINT)

Address^-

City-

.Age.

-Zone County—

—Occupation—



HOW TO FIX
ANY PART OF ANKAR

autcKCV-
EASU.Y
right!

NOW— Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic

—You Can "Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB!

MOTOR'S BRAND-NEW 1951 AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows

You HOW—With 2300 PICTURES AND SIMPLE
STEP-BY-STEP INSTRUCTIONS.

COVERS EVERY JOB ON EVERY CAR BUILT FROM 1935 THRU 1951

VES, it's easy as A-B-C to do
any "fix-it" job on any car

whether it's a simple carburetor

adjustment or a complete over-

haul. Just look up the job in the

index of MOTOR'S New AUTO'
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn to

pages covering job.

Follow the clear, illus-

trated step-by- step in-

structions. Presto—the
job is donet

No guesswork I MO-
TOR'S Manual takes

nothing for granted. Tells you
where to start. What tools to use.

Then it leads you easily and quick-

ly through the entire operation!

Ovr TWO THOUSAND Htlwi! I. Cam-

pttf, Se Slmpta, Tea CAN'T Ga Wrtitfl

NEW REVISED 1951 Edition
covers everything you need to know
to repair 800 car models. 771 giant

pages, 2300 "This-Is-How" pic-

tures. Over 200 "Quick-Check"
charts—more than 38,000 essential

repair specifications. Over 225,000
service and repair facts. Instruc-
tions and pictures are so clear you
can't go wrong!

Even a green beginner mechanic can
do a good job with this giant manual
before him. And if you're n top-notch

Soma FREE Offer On
MOTOR'S Truck and

Tractor Manual

EVERY popular make

made from 1938 thru l!>40.

TREE 7-Dsy Trial. Cherk

mechanic, you'll find short-cuts that

will amaze you. No wonder this guide
is used by the U. S, Army and Navy!
No wonder hundreds of thousands of

i call it the "Auto Repair Mans'
Bible"!

M»at af 0v«r 150 Of/.'. /of Snap Manual*

Engineers from every automobile
plant in America worked
out these time-saving pro-

cedures for their own mo-
tor car line. Now the edi-

ors of MOTOR have gath-

ered together this wealth
of "Know-How" from over
150 Official Factory Shop
Manuals, "boiled it down"

into crystal-clear
terms in one handy
indexed book!

Try hot FIFF 7 Day*

SEND NO MON-
EY! Just mail coupon!
When the postman
brings book, pay him
nothing. First, make
it show you what it's

got! Unless you agree

thii is the greatest

time- sever and work-
saver you've ever seen
- return book in 7

days and pay nothing.

Mail coupon today!

Address: MOTOR
Book Dept., Desk
B011B, 250 Weit 55th
St., N. Y. 19, N. Y.

.

Many Letion af Praise from llMri

"MOTORS Manual paid for
itself on the first 2 Jobs, and

Job in 30 Af in. -Flied mo-
icr mechanic "had worked
a day. With your Manual
In 30 mlnutea."
—C. AUBERRV. Tun.

MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL

i


